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the pride of his independence, amid the solitary
wilds of his desarts; rather than in civilized life,
helplessly to tremble for a subsistence, preca-
rious as the caprice of a fellow-creature ! Every
man has his virtues, and no man is without his
failings; and curse on that privileged plain-
dealing of friendship, which, in the hour of my
calamity, cannot reach forth the helping hand,
without at the same time pointing out those
fallings, and apportioning them their share in
procuring my present distress. My friends, for
such the world calls ye, and such ye think your-
selves to be, pass by my virtues if you please,
but do", also, spare my follies : the first will wit-
ness in my breast for themselves, and the last
will give' pain enough to the ingenuous mind
without you. And since deviating more or less
from the paths of propriety and rectitude must
be incident to human nature, do thou. Fortune,
put it in my power, always from myself, and of
myself, to bear the consequences of those errors!
I do not want to be independent that I may sin,
but I want to be Independent la my sinning.

To return. In this rambling letter, to the
subject I set out with, let me recommend my
friend, Mr* Clarke, to your acquaintance and
good offices; his worth entitles him to the one,
and his gratitude will merit the other. I long
much to hear from you. Adieu!
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